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Love Bites 


Author's Notes: 
Just a little idea | had. 


Joe lay in the bed as Phil stroked his hair. Phil could see something was on Joe's mind but his lover said 
nothing. Phil sighed and pulled away before shifting on his back. 


| can see something is wrong..” Phil began. "So what is it?" 
"You're cheating on me, aren't you?" Joe spat. 

Phil's eyebrows rose and he glanced to his side. "What?" 
"You're cheating on me," Joe repeated. 


Phil was never one to lie; least of all to Joe. "What brought you to this conclusion?" 


"So l'm right?" 
"Yes, but who told you?" Phil replied, quickly. 


Joe sat up and narrowed his eyes. His eyes were a mixture of emotions but it was hard to tell what he felt 


most. 


"Is not rocket science, Phil. You sneak around, you show me those guilty expressions; you buy me gifts as if 
you have something to make up for. You make secret phone calls..you couldn't be more obvious if you tried.” 


Phil sighed and closed his eyes. "I didn't mean for it to happen, love, it just did. It happened when | was working 
with Tesla on their song." 


'It was one of the Tesla guys?" Joe asked. "Who did you do it with?" 


"Frank," Phil answered, honestly. "Im sorry, Joe. | regretted the second it ended. In fact, | regretted that whole 
night. | was on the bottle, Joe and l'm just so angry | started drinking again” 


Joe's displeased expression changed to a worried expression. "Why are you drinking, Phil? You stopped talking to 
me. What the ‘ell is going on?" 


Phil was quiet for a moment and honestly, it was a peaceful moment for him because his mind wasn't going a 
million minds a second on a million different things. He sat up finally and opened his eyes slowly. He turned his 


gaze toward Joe and expressed remorse. 


"My nightmares are back," Phil replied. "And to top it off, my son is at that age where he resents me. He 


blames me for not staying with his mum and he's not wrong, really, but | don't know. I'm just stressed." 
"You should have told me," Joe groaned. "What is this relationship if we can't communicate with each other?" 


"Joe, you had your own shite to deal with. You recently had the thing with your voice and you were sick there 
for a while, and you just had things to worry about. | didn't want to be a bother." 


Joe sighed. "It wouldn't ‘ave been a bother from you, Phillip. Look, keep your dick in your pants for one. For two, 
don't ever think you're a bother. You should know better than that, arsehole. Since when did you start thinking 
that way anyway? You're never shy about what you think or feel and | don't expect you'll ever change. So 
don't change and talk to me for now on. Now, l'm still pissed off about the cheating ordeal but I'm more pissed 


off that you stopped talking." 


"Joe." Phil paused a moment before he continued. "I don't want to break up so can we work on this or start 


over or something? No more cheating accidental flings and no more secrets." 


Joe only nodded. "We'll work on it, love. Now let's talk about your nightmares." 
Phil only returned the nod and they began talking about the nightmares. Phil swore he would never get drunk 
again and fool around again. He managed to keep Joe from leaving and he swore he wouldn't make him regret it. 


No matter how well Joe hid it, he knew it affected him. 


They would work on it though. They always did. 


